The Hifiorie of 

Wot. That Roane fhall be my throne. We11,I will bade him 
ftrai^ht. O Efperance, bid Butler lead him forth into the parke. 

La. BucheareyoumyLord. 

Wot. What faieft thou my Lady? 

La. What is it carries you away? 

Wot. Why, my horfc(my loue)my horfe. 

La. Out you madhedded ape, a weazell hath not fuch a deale 
of fpleene,as you arc toft with . In faith He knowc your bufines 
Harry, that 1 will: I fcarc,my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his title , and hath lent for you to line his entcrpnfe,but ifyou go. 

Hot. So far a foote,I fhall be wearie.loue. 

La. Come,comeyouPan!qt:iro,anfwerrnedircftIy,vntothis 
queftion that I fhall askeiin faith 11c breake thy little finger, Har» 
ry,and if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. A way, away you trifler,loue, I lone thee not, 

3 care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
To play with mammets.and to tilt with lips, 

We tnuft hauc bloudic nofes,and crackt crownes, 

And pafle them currant too.gods me.my horfe: 

W hat faift thou Kate ? what wouldft thou haue with me? 

La. Do you not loue me? do you not indeede? 

Well.do not then / fbrfinceyou louc me not, 

I will not loue my felfe. Doyou not loue me? 

Nay, tell me, if you fpeake in leaft, or no/ 

Hot. Come, wilt thou fee me ride/ 

A nd when I am a horfebacke,I will fwearc, 

I loue thee infinitely. But harkeyou Kate, 

I muft not haue you henceforth, queftion me. 

Whither /go:nor reafoh, where about: 

Whither I muft,/muft.andto conclude, 

This euening muft / leaue you gentle Kate: 

/know you wife, but yet no farther wife. 

Then Harry Percies wife:conftant you are. 

But yet a woman, and for fecrecy, 

No Lady clofer, for / well beleeue, 

Thou wilt not vtter, what thou doft not know: 

And fo far will / truft thee , gentle Kate. 

La. How, fo far/ 

- Hot. 



Henry the fourth. 

Wot. Not an inch further:but hearke you Kate, 

Whither I go, thither fhall you goe too: 

Today will I fet forth, to morrow you: 

Will this content you Kate / 

Lady It muft of force. Exeunt. 

Enter Prince andP titles. 

P since Ned,prethee come out of that fat rooroe,and lend me 
thy hand to laugh alittlc. 

Poines Where haft bin Hal? 

V since With three or foure Ioggcr-heads,amongeft tlirec or 
fourcfcore hogf-hcads. I haue founded the very bafe firing of 
huroilitie. Sirra, I am fworne brother to a lcafh of drawers, and 
Can call them all by their chriftcn names , as Tom, Dicke, and 
Francisrthcy take it already vpon their faluation, that though I 
be but prince of Wales, yet I am the king ofeurtefie, and fell me 
flattcly I am no prowde Iacke, like Fa/Jlajfe, but a Corinthian, a 
lad of mcttall , a good boy (by the Lord fo they call mee) and 
when I am King of England, I fhall commaund all the good lads 
in Easlcheape. They call drinking deepe, dying fcar!et,and when 
you breathe in your watering, they cry hem , and bid you play it 
off. To conclude , I am fo good a proficient in one quarter of 
an houre , that l can drinckc with any Tinkar in his ovvnc lan- 
guage, during my life. I tell thee Ned , thou baftloft much ho- 
nour that thou wert not with me in this a/f ion but fwcct Ned: 
to fweeten which name of Ned, l giuc thee this peniworth of fu- 
gar.dspteuen now into m_v hand, by an vndcr skinker,one that 
neuer fp ike other Englifli in his life, than eight /Hillings and fixe 
pence, and you ate welcome, wi.h thisfhriladdit:on,anon,anon 
fir; strove a pinte of baftard in the halfc moone,or Co. But Ned, to 
driue away the time tiil Falslaffe come : /prethce,doe thou ftand 
infomeby-roo ne, while /queftion my puny drawer, to what 
end he gaue me the fugar, and doe thou neuer leaue calling Fran- 
ces, that his tale to me may be nothing but, anonc : fteppeafide, 
and ile fliew thee a prcfuit. 

Points Frances. 

P since T hou art pci feft. 

Prince Frances. Enter Drawer. Q{alfe. 

Frances'. Anonc anone firjlookc downe into thcPomgarnet, 
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